
AMERICA'S FASTEST MOVINGL 
TBI CRUSADER AGAINST CRIME 
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Check the Kind of Body! 



YOU Want ! 

...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



RIGHT IN THE 
COUPON BELOW 



Awarded the 
title of "The 

World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
veloped Man." 




Here'sThe Kind of Results I Get: 



"I gained 11 lbs. 

and A'/t inches on 

my chest, 3 inches 

on my arms. I » m 

never conltt- 

pated." 

—Henry «««•», Conodo 

"I gained 34 lbs. 
and increased my 
chest 6 inches!" 

—Stanley ly»». EaBI; 
"What a difference! 
Have put 3 Vi 
inches on my chest 

(normal) and 2'/i 
inches expanded." 

— F. $., New York 

"Gained 29 lbs. 
When I started 



your course I 
weighed only 141. 
Now I weigh 170. 
— T. K., H«« »ork 

••The benefits are 
wonderful. The first 
week my arm in- 
creased one inch, 
my chest two 
inches." 

— E. M., Conn. 

"You changed me 
from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest has gone 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle." 

—J. m., Montana 



JUST tell me where you want it — 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms— make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your own home 
—or it won't cost you a 
penny! 
I -don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old— or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won't feel there's even 
"standing room" left for 
weakness and that lazy 
feeling. I'll wake up 
that 
sleeping 
energy of 
yours and 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 
dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 
the ticketl The identical natural 
method that 2 myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 



ARE YOU 



to my present superman physique! Thou- 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension'* 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body-watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



Always tired? 
Norvaue? 
Lacking In con- 
fident*? 
Con it 1 pale* 7 
Suffering from Bad 

breath? 
Fat and flabby? 
Do you want to leva 
or gain weight? 
WHAT TO OO 
ABOUT IT is told 

in my p-aee book 



My method— "Dynamic Ten- 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory— so easyl Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
•tart you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tension" al- 
most unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day— walking, bend- 
ing over, etc. -to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition—prise fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, ate. 
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Illustrated 32- 
Page Book, lust 
Mail the Coupon. 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." (Over 
3Vi MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book is a real prize for any fel- 
low who wants a better build. Yet I'll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Check the infor- 
mation you want (in 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dspt. 325 L, US East 
S3rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 325 L 

115 East 33rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 






(Check as many as you like) 
□ Mote Weigh!— Solid— in The Right 

tlotes 
Q Iroader Cheit and Shoulders 
[U Mora Powerful Arm* and Grip 
LJ Slimmer Waitl and Hipl 
D Better Regularity, Digestion, 

Clearer Skin 
LJ More Powerful Leg Muscles 
D Lletter SJttp, Mart Energy 



Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength" — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health Ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book Is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me in any way. 



Name H -..«..»..««.» Age - 

(Pleue print or write plainly) 



Add resa ..~..— 

City State. 

O It* under 14 years of ace check for Booklet A. 
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Published bimonthly by Charlton Comics Group. Executive offices and office of publication, Charlton Building, Darby, 
Conn. Entered an Second Class Matter at the Post Office, at Derby, Conn. Price per copy 10c. Subscription 12 issues, 
11.20. Copyright 1954 by Charjton Comic. Group. Designed by Al Fago Studios. Printed in the U.S.A. 
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"The face of the moon pro- 
duces VARIED REACTIONS fN 

people. Some, it orives to 
madness --others, love -or 
so the poets tell us --- 
BLUE BEETLE, in reality 
Dan Garret, rookie policeman, 
is cast into his werroest ad- 
venture, in his hunt for the 
macabre mr. moonface ! 



J BLUE 
'BEETLE/ 
HELP/ 



,.1'MONMYWflY 
JOAN— AND NO 
GRINNING MOONFACE, 
CAN STOP ME I 




k-"«a»-i 



y"i 



»*iS— «■£ 
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there's Mr. Lunar I "wy the. old boy certainly , 

THE.YVE RELE.A5EO HIM.' / / KICKED OVER PLENTY"- PM 
I'M GOING TO INTERViEW/vl BEFORE HE WAS CAUGHT/'* 
HIM' /^^afl^-T AND SENTENCE D ' 




what abe your 
plans now, mr 
Lunar, will «■ 
TYOU-j- /■ VI 


^ I'VE SERVED 
/MY FULL 

'SENTENCE. 1 

X>NY HAVE TO 
ANSWER 

^QUESTIONS' 


£ 

Jh 


fj 
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D*OPP/HG 727 THE FLOO* • - ■ 



NOW TO MAKE THE SPEED- 
IEST CHANGE IN LESS SPACE 
THAN I'VE EVER HAD TO 




whee! hurrah for 

BLUE BEETLE'h \-out! \ou have some 

n ^ _*, y| \ EXPLAINING "TO DO — 





IT'S HARD TO REMEMBER 1 . 
I MET A LITTLE MAN WITH 
A ROUND FACE, LIKE A MOON 
HE MADE ME LAUGH! THAT'S- 
ALL I REMEMBER! THE. r-'THAT'S 
NE-XT THING "YOU PULLED/STFHNGE 1 . 
ME OUT OF THE CA R ! *^WHAT ABOUT 1 
THEAAASK' 




Attest of w/no mess wo- - - 



THERE SOTHE ASHES NOW! 

NOTHING LEFTBUTA 

FAINT OOOR LIKE SOMETHING 
BITTER •- VANISHING TOO' 





IASS£A' YOU] THIS WOULD 



DROPPED 

me! 



LOOKWHATS 
HAPPEN NOW-- ) DROPPING 
PS IF I HAVEN'T - ~N FROM THE 

enough trouble!; SKY POR 

US) 



'ANOTHER 
SECOND AND 
I'D HAVE BEEN--) 



BUT YOU"RE SAFE NOW—SO 
RELAX! I'LL PUT tOU DOWN and] 
OEAL WITH THIS PROBLEM' 



A 




\r a 



.& 






THE JIGSAW PUZZLE IS STRAJCHTENWS 
OUT. TMKSE PEOPLE. MUiT 
B£ DECOYS TO KEEP 

THE POLICE AWAY PROM /THEN WHAT 
WHEP.E THE REAL /[ ARE WE 

THINS IS GOING TO >A WAITING 

HAPPEN 1 . I'VE A HUNCH r*l POR * 

it's in Carnival Park' 



r &\ 



r\ > 







'WODBYE,-H A REST AFTER j/\'L\- TAKE IT--1 llCD BAd" YTJl i firrf Miycn'm 
fl^F^f f^/XTH.S CflSEiTiBUT IN MYOWn) l<3£SS» Ws To^SyS 

" WAY' ft— -I I YOU COULD HAVE BEEN 



*-N 





\NOT FAR AWAV THE CAUSE 
\OF THE ARGUMENT, SPI- 
\DER SPAULDIN6 ANP Ul£ 
MOB, PREPARE TO LAUNCH 
ANOTHER ONE OF THEIP IN- 
GENIUS RACKETS. , 



DID YA PUT THAT AD IKJ THE 
PAPER. SPIKE' 



X NEVER PULL THE 
SAME JOB TWICE J 
EVERV TIME A DIFFER- 
ENT ANGLE I KEEPS 
TWE COPS FROM 
SETTIki'A LINE 
ON VS. SEE? 



\AND OUTSIDE THE PA/LY PlANET.f 



'suRE, AN' ME V OH, HELLO, 



EVES MUST BE 
PLAVIN' TRICKS J 
IS THAT THE COM- 
PETITIONS PAPER 

VOU'ZE BOVIW?; 



'$ 



YEAH, DUTCH RBNTj 
>ED AH OFFICE ANfJ 
HAD STATIOWERV, 
PieiNTED WEfcE 
SET/ 



you soke 

PEEAM HP 
ANGLES, 
SPIPER' 



MIKE- DIDN'T 
NOTICE YOU 

ves, i'm suy- 

IWS- A RMVAL 
NEWSPAPER 
TO LOOK * 
F<22 A JOB 



BEC-OR|?AH.'SUKEY SURE, AN' 
AN' VOL) DIDN'T I THAT'S JUST 
QUIT THE DAILY/WHAT iM AF- 
PLANET.MISSyTEl? POtNG,Me 
AMNNISAN. WON- 
DER WHAT THE 
CLASSIFIED 
ADS HAVE- 



MASON?/ 



TO OFFER; 





, C ^ To***. 




HERE ARE SOME PHOTOS 
OF LIMPID LAKE RESORT in 
VERMONT. JUST COMPLETED 
WE WISH TO SET PUBLICITY 
AS OUICKLV AS POSSIBLE- 
TME VACATION SEASON HAS 
STARTED, AND WE SHOULD 
ATTRACT AS MANY CUSTOM- 
ERS AS WE 

CAKJ.XT^ TOO 0AD VOU 







...AND TA//?E£ BUS LOADS 
OF VACATJOHISTS STAPr 
OFF FO? THE VEPMOUT 




..■>" 



ikJk 



*C 



SURE, WE RE- 
SOLED to this 

TO COLLECT -« 
YOU SUCKERS 
PCH? A SHAKE- 
DOWN !E VERy- 
BOPVOUT.' 




I SEE IT ALL >f TO US.LAEV \ WHAT A 
NOWJTHERES <C IT'S A )HAUL!OVER 

HO LIMPIP LAKE! \ PLEASURED/TWO THOU- 

THI6 WHOLE THINGS -'f SAND BUCKS 

WAS A SCHEME / 1/ R IW CASH! 
ID ROB US' 

YOU CATCH } pAr F nnT/ 
ON QUICK, LWWBflWIl 




PONT TELL MB \0UfeE 
WOeKlN' BLIWP. -THAT 
YOLH?E NOT IN WITH 
M9. SPlPER SFAUlDlMfiv 
4AV COtAPAW. 



YOU MEAN \PEWNIS! 
THIS IS 30AM IWMrflMA 
MASON THE/ AM r 
6IRL RE- -^6LAD TO 
PORTER? A SEE" * 
YOU.' 




7%/ar swwF&7Z 

1 FEEL 



CMIKJ UP, 
JOAK/, V£>U 
MAP WO WAV 
OP kTWOWlN<J 
EVEEyTWlKJS, 
LGOKEP 
LEGITIMATE 
j-r ENOUGH 






VMAfAffS/ J TUB BEST 
BE «gf PEFENSF 

c^ee- JJL joakJ, is... 

FUL! 






YOU TIPPEP TDlDWT... BUT 
OFF THE NOU SAIP 

HAP861Z PA-JlHE S-S. 
TROL. WOVVfSyRPRiSE 
PIP VO^ JCOVLO BE A 
KMOW.'/SPIDEIP E-VCKEt 
SO I PHONED 
THE WARPOE 
POL\CB TO 
CHECfc-ANP 
MERE THEV 
AtE 




THAT SAMf MIGHT:.. 

YOU POM'f^E , SERi/E r 

rT # M* c PHERSOM,Wn' 

HERE'S THE- SCOOP 

YOU WANTED - 

5TOP THE PRESSES; 

AMP <SET ME 

A REWRfTE 

MAM! 

■2TOAM 
YOU'VE COME, 
SACK! 
— ?TV 



..AMP SO SPIPER 
SPAUL DIMS AND MlS 
SAOB eMPEp THEIR 
CAREEI? OF CRIME 
TONIGHT TWELVE 
MILES OUT AT 
SEA WHEgE..., 



I'll sive you 

A RAISE! A 
BONUS! FOUR 
WEEKS VACA- 
TION WITH 
PAY—. 




ttplNTKR CITY sure Is growing up," 8am 

*"* Bering observed. 

"How do you mean?" District Attorney Tim 
Fogarty asked. 

' Well," the ace investigator of the D. A.'s of- 
fice replied, "I never heard of a gambling syn- 
dicate in a one-horse town." 

"You think there's a syndicate here?" Fogarty 

"I'm sure of it. For one thing, there's ex- 
assemblyman Thome Hollister. He appears in 
court for all the gamblers." 

"That's natural," Fogarty objected. "Hollister 
has quite a reputation for getting acquittals in 

5 ambling Indictments. It's natural when -a gam- 
ler's in trouble to retain Hollister." 

"It's natural that a big shot like Tony Wayne 
should retain Hollister," Sam reasoned. "But take 
a little numbers runner like Carl Wister— where 
does he get off paying one of Holllster's fees?" 

"I've been getting little tips from lots of 
places,' Sam continued. "Nothing definite: you 
know, but a hlpt here and there." 

"What do you suggest?" asked Fogarty. 

"Keep doing Just what we're doing," Sam said. 
"If we hit them hard enough, we're bound to 
make It unprofitable for them." 

"How about raiding the Golden Cat next?" 
Fogarty suggested. 

"That's Slme Lovett's outfit," Sam mused. 
"High class stuff. Not until Friday." 

"That's four days," figured Fogarty. "Any spe- 
cial reason?" 

"A good one," Sam promised. "Sime's no sucker. 
He'll get tipped off. We want a conviction, don't 
we?" 

"Right!" agreed Fogarty. 

"Leave it to me," Sam got up. "When you walk 
Into court, you'll pull a fast one on Hollister." 

The D. A. smiled fondly upon his young in- 
vestigator. 

They raided the Golden Cat on Friday. As 
Sam had anticipated, the police burst into a 
room full of gambling equipment, but not a soul 
was there. Nevertheless, the police pulled In Sime 
Lovett for gambling. 

Fogarty had just started to question Sime, 
when Thorn? Hollister appeared. The lawyer was 
tall, grey, distinguished. He. moved with the con- 
fidence of long experience. Disdainfully, he ques- 
tioned the charges against his client, Sime 
Lovett. 

"Gambling, and running a gambling establish- 
ment," Fogarty told the older lawyer. 

"I assume you caught Mr. Lovett in the act 
of gambling?" Hollister asked softly, as softly 
m when he was laying a trap for a witness. 

"I think the proper place to try a case is In 
the courtroom," Fogarty did not fall into the 
trap. "Now, if you want to arrange bail—" 

"Just thought I'd prevent you from making a 
mistake," Hollister observed airily. "If I remem- 
ber correctly, the law requires proof of owner- 
ship or control in cases of running a gambling 
establishment — " 

"I«n't Sime, here, the owner of the Golden 



Cat?" Fogarty demanded. 

Hollister pulled a folded document from h»« 
inner Jacket pocket. He let it drop open before 
Fogarty's eyes. 

"I have here the original bill of sale, whereby 
one Sime Lovett, party of the -first part, sells to 
Ricco Martini, party of the second part — " 

"Let me see," Fogarty snatched the paper from 
the lawyer's hand. He looked through it. handed 
it back. 
"We're still holding Lovett," he told Hollister. 
If Hollister was puzzled, not a muscle In hi* 
face showed it. Quietly, he arranged for bail, 
leaving with his client In tow. 

Fogarty wai,ted for them to leave, then waved 
out the arresting police officers. Alone with Sam 
Bevins, he demanded, "Did you figure on that 
one?" 

"No," admitted Sam, "but I was playlne safe. 
When I asked you to hold off the raid, I wanted 
a chance to plant a friend of mine with a camera. 
He's a whizz. Got candids of Sime himself pay- 
ing out money— red-handed — a complete case." 

"Fine! "-exulted the D. A. "We'll only make one 
change. If Ricco Martini is owner, we'll add him 
to the indictment." 

Sam nodded. "He's only a stooge for Slme." 
he admitted, "but we want 'em all. After a while, 
the small fry may get the idea that it's danger- 
ous, stooging for the big boys." 

"I'm Just waiting to see Holllster's face, when 
I show those pictures as evidence." laughed Fog- 
arty. 

Hollister reacted even more favorably than 
Fogarty had expected. He put up his usual bril- 
liant fight to have the pictures declared incom- 
petent as evidence, but after the Judge ruled to 
accept them, Hollister relapsed into a strange 
silence. 

Both Sime Lovett and Ricco Martini were 
found guilty. Hollister took his objections quiet- 
ly, then turned to Fogarty. "I'm glad," he told 
the D. A., "that I never pulled the one about 
forgetting more law than you ever knew. You 
sure pulled a smart one this afternoon." 

"Thanks," Fogarty was wary of Holllster's 
praise. 

"How about a drink, on me?" Hollister pro- 
posed. 

"Thanks— but— " 

"The office, then?" Hollister pressed. "I'd like 
to speak to you — privately." 

"Any time you drop in," Fogarty told him. 

Hollister walked In the next morning. Sam 
Bevins had to cool his heels impatiently while 
Fogarty held audience with the lawyer. But he 
saw Hollister leave, at last, and rushed into the 
D. A.'s room. 

"Bet I know what he told you," Sam told the 
D. A. "How much did he offer you?" 

"How in the world—?" Fogarty demanded. 

"It's a cinch, Fogarty. if they can't beat you 
in court, they try to buy you. Right?" 

"You're right about the bribe. That's why Hol- 
lister wanted to speak to me alone. No witnesses." 

"What did he offer?" demanded Sam. 



•Twenty-flve thousand," Fogarty told him. 
"Why?" 

"I want to know how much they're worried 
about you," Sam explained. "Twenty-five O's 
shows plenty of worry — and — " 

"Yes?" prompted Fogarty. 

"Knowing you won't touch It." Sam spoke slow- 
ly, "It spells— trouble." 

'.'8am,' 1 fogarty smiled, "when I took this Job, 
I expected trouble. Who's next?" 

Sam grinned back. The Investigator had turn- 
ed down better jobs, for one reason only. They 
didn't come any squarer than Fogarty. But they 
were headed for trouble. Sam resolved to keep 
both eyes open. 

Two more gamblers were Indicted and convict- 
ed. Sam should have been feeling fine, as he did 
when things went right. But he knew there was 
something In the wind. Gambling was too profit- 
able to give up without a struggle, especially 
with a syndicate. 

Trouble came from such an unexpected quar- 
ter that Sam was caught flatfooted. He received 
a call to come to Fogarty's office, and rushed 
up. One look at the young D. A. and Sam's heart 
sank. Fogarty was white — trembling. For the first 
time since Sam knew him he saw fear in Fog- 

"8am," Fogarty gasped, they've got Adele.!" 
The D. A. swallowed deeply and coughed. He 
looked up at his Investigator. "It was a man's 
Tolce on the phone. They want twenty-five thou- 
sand dollars to release her." 

Adele was the young wife of the D A. Sam 
knew how much Fogarty loved her. 

•Twenty-five thousand," he mused. 'Thats 

what Holllster offered you to sell out." 

"Yes." 

"You could get the money from Holllster— 

get Adele back." -■ „ _. m 

"I know," Fogarty looked at Sam. But Sam 
knew without speaking that Fogarty would never 

"sam glanced at his watch. It was barely ten 

A M 

"When did you get the call?" Sam asked. 

"Half-hour ago," Fogarty guessed. 

"Where would Adele have been at 9:30 in the 
morning?" 

"Home, most likely. I don't know 

"Don't worry," Sam assured his friend. Leave 
It to me, will you?" 

Sam left before Fogarty could ask any ques- 
tions. Sam was sure he'd take care of everything, 
but how he would start, he had no Idea. 

Grabbing a cab to the apartment house where 
the Fogartys had a suite on the eighth floor, he 
let himself In with the D. A.'s key. Everything 
was in order. The bed was unmade and the 
breakfast dishes were In the sink. Nothing odd 

On the way out, Sam beckoned to the uniform- 
ed doorman. .. , ,. ..„„ 
"This elevator Is always self-service, isn't it? 

he "Sw£"' the starter told him. "Did it stick?" 
"No. Now, did you see Mrs. Fogarty go out 

The starter looked at Sam with suspicion, and 
the Investigator flashed his badge. The doorman 

shook his head. .-__«'*. * « .•>•• 

"Haven't seen her today. Isn't she upstairs? 
Sam's questions were answered with clarity. 
The doorman was at his post since eight o clock ; 
he knew Mrs. Fogarty very well; she had not 
come out. Yes, he admitted, there was another 
exit. The service elevator which ran Into the 
cellar. The porter, Frank, ran It when he got 
a signal. 



Sam headed for the cellar. Frank, a skinny 
youth, looked with surprise at Sam's shield. 

"I— I didn't do nothin' — " he started. 

"Take it easy," Sam assured him. "All I want 
to know Is— Did you take Mrs. Fogarty down 
this morning?" 

Frank shook his head. Sam tried again. 

"Did you take down any large packages from 
the eighth floor? Maybe a laundr? basket — a, 
trunk— anything big?" 

"No sir," Frank denied. "Not from the whole 
building. Last time I took something big on the 
elevator, was when Mr. Jones moved Into the 
house. Then I took it in — not out. The furniture, 
I mean, and that was last week. Mr Jones la a 
nice tenant — tips me regular." 

Sam took the hint. His hand came out ot hla 
pocket with folded bill. Frank grinned. 

"One more thing," Sam asked. "Did you leave 
the cellar this morning?" 

"Sure," Frank admitted cheerfully. "On er- 
rands." 

There was a ring on the service elevator. Frank 
started to get Into the car. 

"Sorry, but that must be Mr. Jones, the new 
tenant on the seventh. Sends me out for things, 
and tips me swell. Sent me for sleeping pills 
last night— and I got a buck." 

The elevator door clanged shut, as Frank rose 
to earn another tip. 8am walked up the stairs to 
the lobby, then whirled In sudden thought. He 
ran for the elevator and pressed the button 
for the eighth floor. Slipping into the D. A.'s 
apartment, he tiptoed stealthily to the bedroom 
window. Opening it, he slid onto the flre escape. 

He catfooted down to the seventh, and slipped 
over to the window. The shade was down, and 
It was locked. Sam worked the blade of his 
knife— the window eased up. 

As he moved the wlndowshade aside, a beam 
of sunlight fell on the sleeping face of Adele 
Fogarty. Sam got into the room. Adele was 
breathing easily, but deeply— evidently drugged. 

Sam's Jumpy nerves felt, rather than heard, 
the noise in the doorway. He whirled, dropping 
as he did so. The bullet took off his hat, but 
Sam felt no pain as the gun blasted. Before 
the little man in the doorway could shoot again. 

Sam fired. The little man went down. 

• » • 

Later, Sam told Fogarty, who was sitting near 
the bed, holding Adele's hand: 

"I felt sure the doorman and Frank were tell- 
ing me the truth. Neither had seen Adele come 
out Then Frank tells me about this new tenant 
on the seventh floor. I didn't connect it up at 
first, but when he told about getting sleeping 
pills for him, something clicked. Why should 
th" man send Frank on small errands, unless 
he was building up for the time, when he would 
have to stay in— maybe, watching somebody. 

"It seemed crazy at first. But then, what was 
sane about a kidnapping at 9:30 in the morning? 
If nobody had seen Adele going out, why couldn t 
she still be in the place? 

"Another thing— I'd been grousing about the 
tips on when we were raiding gambling joints. 
I figured some cops slipped out the information. 
But, suppose that your own house were wired 
for a dictaphone? More reasonable than think- 
ing the cops were crooked. If so— the seventh 
floor again. Right under your own apartment. 
So — I took a chance." ; 

"And what results!" the D. A. exulted. "Aside 
from getting you back, dear," he smiled at Adele, 
"Sam found a little black book on Jones, which 
tied up the whole affair. Holllster was not only 
the lawyer for the syndicate — he was the syn- 
dicate." 



)N "THE Man who stole 
84 HOURS!"--, 











X- 



n* 



(8ome with BLUE BEETLE" 

in reality, dan ©arret, rookie 
policeman, on his most unusual 
adventure in which the entire 
world turns topsy-tur.vy in a 
mad tale of tomorrow— which 
happens today— because of 
the Mm who stole 24- hours! 





0O1OU REALISE. WHAT STARTLING 
■CHANGES IN tOUR LIVES MY TIM 
MACMIME CAN MAKE? IMAGINE 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF I LOST 
OJ N TPOl OVER MV INVENTION 







[ouch! take it e«sy! *vno one's here! 
I I'm not Blue BeetleJyet the call 

JtOU KNOW! y--— -"jrCflME FROM HEREj\ ^THAT CAR 1 , 
^THEY MUST HAVE 
ESCAPED WITH 
JOAN 1 . 







THANK HEAVENS YOUVE 
COME! YESTERDAY THIS 
BALLOON WAS TO HAVE 
BEEN WEIGHTED DOWN 
SO IT WOULD STAY AGROUD 
WITH LIS IN TODAYS PARRDE-V 




IT'S ABOUT TIME I CALLED ON THE 
PROFESSOR ID SEE IP HE RECOV " 
THE SA HOURS STOLEN B*Y THI 




WELL, PROFESSOR^/yYOVli. SEE 1 . THETIME 
HOW'D I GET MIXED/MACHINE IS RETURNING 
UP INTHAT PIANO if THE DAY IT STOLEJ TOCW 
FACTORY FK3HT.' A WILL BECOME TOHOGOQW 
kANO YESTERDAY, 70/O*y 
AND- - " 



r 



fjgft^ 



WHAT'S HAPPEMEO? OH— BUT NOW 

rr'a TooAr—fKuo I'm Oan Garret 

ASAIN 1 . BUT HOW/ DID l GET INTOTHAT 
PIANO FACTORY? WHY-- THE PEOPLE 







V*Et_l_,THAT 
COMPLETES 
THE LIST/ 
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I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 

FOR GOOD PAY JOBS 



$ : 
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J. LjiMITH fios trained more men far Radio ~Te(e vision 
S >< than onv other man. OUR 40th YEAR. 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay- Bright Future - Security 



■Xv-Xv .. v. :•. •■-' 
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I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



■'it ! 





■ "Started to repair sets six 
months after enrolling. 

Earned $12 to $15 a week 
In spare time,"— Adam 
Kramlik, Jr., Sunneytown, 
Pennsylvania. 



"Up to our necks in Radio lfJM|Mti 

Television work. Four other '- w ; jit ; : I 
XRJ men work here. Am *%^i'0d. 
happy with my work," — . -^ 
Glen Peterson," Bradford , ''•;.'• dSjp! 
Qnt., Canada, xtk^W*::; 

m "Am doing Radio and 

-Television Servicing full 

:; time. Now have my own 

II shop, I owe my success to 

2£ N.RJ."— Curtis Stath, Ft, 

"Madison, Iowa, 

"Am with WCOC. NRI 
course can't be beat- Mo 
trouble passing 1st class^- 
Radio-phone license exam."?* 
—^ Jesse yi. Parker, Meri-^j 
dian, Mississippi. 



"By graduation* had paid 
for course, ear, testing 
equipment. Can service 
toughest jobs.' 1 — E, J, 
Streitenberger, New Bos- 
ton, Ohio. 



AVAILABLE TO 

VETERANS 

UNDER aj BILLS 





Training plus opportunity is the 
PERFECT COMBINATION for 
job security, good pay, advance- 
ment. In good times, the trained 
mail makes the BETTER PAY, 
GETS PROMOTED. When jobs 
are scarce, the trained man enjovs 
GREATER SECURITY, NRI 
training can help assure you more 
of the better things of life. 

Start Soon to Make $ 10, '15 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

Keep your job while training, I 
start sending you special booklets 
that show you how to fix sets the 
day you enroll. Multitestcr built 
with parts I send helps you make 
$10, $15 a week extra fixing sets 
while training-. Many skirt their 
own Radio-Television business with 
spare time earnings. 

My Training Is Up-To-Date 

You benefit by my 40 ycjirs' experi- 
ence training men at home. Well 
illustrated lessons give you basic 
principles you need, Skillfully de- 
veloped kits of parts I send {see 
below) **bring to life" things you 
learn from lessons. 
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Television Making Good Job*, Prosperity— Even without Tele- 
vision, Radio is bigger than ever. 115 million home and auto Radios 
to be serviced. Over 3000 Radio broadcasting stations use opera Lore, 
technicians, engineers. Government, Aviation, Police, Ship, Micro-wave 
Relay, Two- Way Radio Communications for buses, taxis, trucks, etc., 
are important and growing fields. Television is moving ahead fast. - 
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You Learn by Practicin 
with Parts I Sen 

Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. 
That's why NRI training is based on LEARNING BY 
DOING. You use parts I furnish to build many circuits 
common to Radio and Television. As part of my Communi- 
cations Course, you build many things, including low pov T er 
transmitter shown at left. You put it "on the air," perform 
procedures required^of broadcasting operators. With my 
riffifry/f&JK Servicing Course you build 
jgPtf F ik modem Radio, etc, Use Mul- 

titester you build to make 
money fixing sets. Many stu- 
dents make $10, $15 week 
extra fixing neighbors 1 seta 
in spare time while train- 
ing. Coupon below will 
bring book showing other 
equipment you build. It's 
all yours to keep. 



The Tested Way 
To Better Pay! 



About 200 Television stations are now 
on the air. Hundreds of others being 
built. Good TV jobs opening tip for 
Technicians, Operators, etc. 



25 million homes now have Television 
sets. Thousands more are being sold 
every week. Get a job or have your own 
business selling, installing, servicing. 




Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

Act now to get more of the good things of life* Actual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough. 64-page 
book shows good job opportunities for you in many fields. 
Take NRI training for as little as $5 a month* Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training in two 
weeks. Mail coupon now. J. E. SMITH, President, 
National Kadio Institute, Dept. !pOE3, Washington 9. D. C. 
OUR 40TH YEAR, 



Good fir Both -7RH 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, D«pt, ItfQg 
Notional Radio ln»111u*t, Washington 9, D. C. 
Mail me Sample Lesson and S4-page Book, FREE. 
(No salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

I Name „ Age ,. * v^lCvtifit' 

****** - M10#?£ 

City 4 T . Zon*. , State., ...»,. 

WFT( writs tn dot* % 

V C I 9 * f disehoroa ^ 1 1 . . * . . . fjJB 

*_ _. __ ^_ _ ^ J.V ■-■ 

^ ™-™ «BBoiaiaiaB«OTaiR«aM««aiHaMftiiBOBiai ■■ ■» 4*' * m Mft> -,-> 




§AMY HATtS 
f.lHM8 KIT 




L 



We will send you the wonderful prize* pictured on this pafe «, . , 
or dozens of other*, such u jewelry, radium dial wrist watches, 
tableware, toots, U-Make-It kits, leather kits, sewing kits, electric 
clocks, pressure cookers, scout equipment, model airplanes, movie 
machines, record players, and many others. . -ail WITHOUT ONE 
PENNY OF COST. You don't risk or invest a cent — we send you 
everything you need ON TRUST. Here's how easy it Is: Merely 
■how your friends and neighbors inspiring, beautiful Religious 
Wall Motto plaques. Many buy six or even more to hang in 
every room. An amazing value, only 35c . sell on sight. 
You can secure big. cash commissions or mtrny exciting 
prizes for selli ng just one set of 24 Mottos. Write to- 
day for Big Prise catalog sent to you FREE! 

Sim NO M0N€Y~Mfe Trust Yw! 



HUM Jt 

GUI?** 



WRIST WATCKfl 
w fM SOTS 
^ ANQ GIRLS 



RADIUM OIAl 
POCKET WITCH 



6ISLS' SHOUIOE* 
If MP SAG 




SUM 
lOLSTii Iff 



mm 

ftUlPMEMT 



RDLUt 
SKATES 



vmxuifi 

DOLL 






HURTING 

KNIFE 

ANQAI 



jtt ERfiim. 
PLANE fues 
W FEfcT' 

hebTThow 

YOU <» ET ~ 
YOUR PR»^ ES 

AT ONC.*. rj. j deco . 
first set of .**n{j TRUST. 
When you have im 

Mottos, .J 8 "!,** 3 you c»b 
have eoltectrf^J J» w 




npcwauu 




mm zipper 

iiau 



tlfcfllLf 
WITH ARTHUR 
GODFREY PLATER 



RADIO RECEIVIHC 
SET FOR SCOUTS 



SFWIMf MaCRINF 



FREE! 

MEMBERSHIP in the 
FUNman s Fun Club 

EXTRA \ Sell motto* and send pay ra en i 
within 1 5 days, and we'll give you FREE 
ft year's Membership .n the FUNman'a 
Fun Club* Membership card, certificate, 
secret code, giant packet of fun materials 
all yours — PLUS many extra surprises! 



FREE 



BIG PRIZE 
CATALOG 



Tift* FUNman, D«f»t. L- J.OS, 
4545 N. Clark St.. Chicago 40. III. 

Pir&ae rush to im- on credit 24 Rfc-lifriout; Wall Motto*, temell at 
3&c each A l»o include biv Prise Catslofr FREE. I will remitl 
■mount required s» explained under d*t*eripturo of prist*, im 
tilC, PRIZE CATALOG within SO day* and itfect the prit* I 
want of keep a cash commission *h t-fcplsincd 



W n PraFi ■ l iu'..iiii'i.t-n ii n ii i i ' i. . i- 1» - ■.■!■!-« ■ ■■■i^.iiiioi -in-! - At* r_. _____ 



STREET or RFD 
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SEND NO MONEY 



* • a 



We Tf list You* 



xomL 



ZaoM ST AT-E _-«__.__.' 



